











F, Pei; em 
aged Grimes. 











it wee age tk Mt 


ENTERED AT THE POST OFFICE AT NEW YORK AS SECONO CLASS MATTER. COPYRIGHT 188! BY THE JUDGE PUBLISHING CO. 


10 Cents. 








YORK, AUGUST 5, 1882. 


tore 









































THESE THREE YOUNG MEN ARE “BRAIN WEARY,” AND THEY ARE GOING AWAY FROM THE OITY TO REST, 
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The Hillsdales. 


Just afew words to Englishmen : 

We admire you; you are somehow related 
to us, we believe. We revere you because 
you are plucky. You are fighters and long 
stayers, so are we. We've been there with 
you two or three times, and you probably 
know it. In nearly all respects you are good 
We like your idea — your national 
’ “may the best man win!’ but, 
say, aren't you getting rather careless about 
that national ‘‘ whoop ?” 

We want to see you through all straight, 
because you are ‘‘sorter” blood relations of 
ours, but are you not going badly back on 
yourselves and your nationai ‘‘ whoop” about 
fair play in your treatment of the amateur 
crew of oarsmen who went over to have one or 
more contests with you ? 

Our men were gentlemen and amatears, ac- 
cording to the generally accepted definition 
of the term, and yet you refused to give them 
a show. You even set ministers upon them 
to traduce and bemean them. 

Cowardice does not seem to belong to the 
nation whose flag has braved the battles and 
the storms of a thousand years—but how is 
it that you feared to meet the Hillsdales ? 

Were you afraid that a loss of prestige 


ones. 
‘* whoop,’ 


would follow that meeting ? Shame on you, 
Englishmen, shame on your long boasted 


’ 


‘‘fair play.” There is no suchthing. ‘Fair 
play ” and ‘‘ may the best man win” is a 
thing of the past, when Englishmen were 
braver and truer than they now are. And if 
you are not sufficiently ashamed of the treat- 
ment you have given our amateurs, send a 
crew of your own over here and see how we 
will astonish them by practical ‘‘fair play,” 
and by treating them like gentlemen. 





The American Navy. 





MvucHu has been said and written about the 
beautiful performances of our solitary gun- 











boat before Alexandria during the late little 
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ings of Commodore Nicholson and his ship's 
crew. 

But the real story of those achievements 
Alexandria has not been written as 
yet, and maybe it won’t make Americans very 
proud when it is written—as it will be now. 

The American ‘‘ squadron” was there; not 
tke slightest doubt about that. 
ron consisted of one of Robeson’s old tubs. 


before 


The squad- 


The officers and crew became excited during 
the bombardment, and borrowing a sack of 
coal from one of the English iron-clads, they 
proceeded to get up steam. To be sure, the 
boilers leaked, and refused to retain steam, 
but American ingenuity was equal to the 
The officers not to be 
daunted, and calling the calkers, the leaks 
in the boilers were plugged with rags, and 
steam began to accumulate. 

Finally there was enough raised to move 
the propeller, very slowly, of course, but the 
ambitious commodore was far from being sat- 
isfied. He shouted to the chief engineer to 
work up more speed. ‘‘I cannot doit, Com., 
for it takes nine-tenths of our vapor to work 
the pumps to keep us afloat,” replied the en- 


gineer. 


emergency. were 


‘“* But America must make her mark!” the 
bold commodore howled through the speaking- 
tube. 

‘“‘This is Robeson’s mark, but I will do the 
best I can,” replied the brave engineer, plac- 
ing anothor ounce on the lever of the safety- 
valve. 

Well, the boys did very well so far as they 
were concerned, but it took them a long 
while to reach Alexandria, and they had to 
borrow another hundred pounds of coal before 
they could get away from there; but yet ‘‘it 
was a famous victory ” for the American navy 
and its brave half-dozen marines. 


Parade of the Awkward Squad. 
THIS is the season of encampments, of va- 
cations and campings out, and how far has 
our artist gone astray, in his principal car- 
toon in this issue, in his representation of the 
parade of the Awkward Squad—cranks and 
prominent ones being always understood ? 

Why should not the cranks have a vacation 
—why should they not have an encampment, 
if they want to? This isa free country—so 
free that a crank can live here until he kills 
somebody—and why should they not congre- 
grate, convene, encamp, und have a dress 
parade if they want to? 

Well may we term them the Awkward 
Squad, however, for hardly two of them have 
the same tactics, or train alike, either social- 
ly, morally, or politically. Uncle Sam has 
tactics of his own, and he would like to have 
his entire company train as he directs, but 
how can the thing be done? A glance at the 
cartoon will pretty nearly explain the reason 
why it cannot, and yet we live in hopes that 
the Millennium will soon dawn upon us. 

It is said that politics makes strange bed- 
fellows, bat does not social and moral inter- 
course do the same thing? Let the cartoon 


. . . | 
rain of shot and things, and, naturally enough, | speak ! 


Americans are very proud of the brilliant do- | 


It is the season of encampments, it is the 








The cranks are all out 
for a breathing spell, and if Drill Sergeant 
Uncle Sam should try to get them into shape, 
hoping to assimilate them, or at least make 
respectable citizens of them, what is the won- 
der of it ? 

Turn to the picture and study it. Per- 
chance you may laugh, but whether you do or 
not, don’t you see the philosophy of it? Of 
course you do. It is simply a dress parade of 
cranks and sore heads. 


season of vacations. 








Blue Fishing. 


EVER been there? Well, most likely, and 
of course you know how it is. There is one 
good thing about going blue-fishing— you 
Blue- 
fish bite at a bare hook in preference to the 
most tempting bait inthe world. It seems to 
be the disposition of blue-fish to jump at and 
gobble up anything they see moving in the 
water; consequently a bit of red flannel or an 
old pewter spoon attached to your book is 
just as good as an Al mackerel for them, so 
far as seductive purposes are concerned. 

There is lots of fun going blue-fishing. In 
the first place there is fun in getting ready; 
fun in fitting out the boat, especially the com- 
missary department; and oh, what fun it is to 
pullin your first fish. 

And if the fish happen to be off on a picnic 
somewhere, and are not around to amuse you 
with their biting, what fun it is to make your 
line fast and go into the cabin of your boat, 
and pull corks in the absence of pulling fish. 
And if they don’t bite at all, what an opportu- 
nity it gives you for lying. What tough old 
stories you can put in of former experiences, 
whether you ever had them or not; of the ten 
and fifteen pounders you caught the last time 
you were out. 

Really, one-half the pleasure of going fish- 
ing is in telling what big things you have 
done on other occasions; and if the sport is 
exceedingly dull, you ean work in a few shark 
stories which will liven up the party, and if 
you have pulled corks enough, you will prob- 
ably be able to work yourself up to a hero in 
your own mind, and come away believing that 
you are an ‘‘old sport,” whether you catch a 
fish or not. But great isthe pleasure of blue- 
fishing, nevertheless. Eh? 


don’t have to go and dig bait first. 


THE best name for a female street Arab: 
Arabella. 





A MISTERIOUS title: Mr. 


HOWEVER it may be with the crop of ’taters, 
the crop of agitators never seems to fail. 


Mr. SMELLFUNGUS 
‘* Once a week.” 


calls his clean shirt 


A CLERICAL error: Talmage. 


MOVABLE feast: A picnic. 





How to tie the tom-fool knot: Marry. 


PHYSICAL impossibility: A square man. 
























































PAPA’S GENTLE BOOT. 
UNDER the elimn-tree’s shade, 
In that bright spring weather, 
A lover and a maid 
Silent stood together. 
He drew her to his side 
In that one hour of bliss; 
He said, in tones of pride, 
‘*T only ask one kiss.” 


His arm stole round her form, 
Her face with joy grew bright, 
Her eyes with love gleamed warm 
Beneath the stars’ dim light. 

Close and closer she pressed, 
Her fair cheeks all aglow, 

Her head sank on his breast, 
She felt his proud heart glow. 


Was it the sad night wind 
That fell upon their ear? 
No; papa came behind 
His boot struck in the rear. 
A mad leap o’er the fence 
The ardent youth essayed— 
He put in no defense 
Under the elm-tree’s shade. 
—GIL. 


Society Column. 





MOVEMENTS, 


| 


| 





Mr. DE SMITH and family sail for Europe | 


on Saturday. They will take the most ex- 
pensive routes in each instance. 

Mrs. ELKHEART goes to Saratoga with her 
three prize pugs. Her children, who are in 
delicate health, will be left at home in charge 
of their Norwegian nurse. 

Mr, AND Mrs. 
to postpone their visit to Europe, in which 


B. Lower have been obliged 


they were to have visited odd places at enor- 
mous expense, owing to the departure for her 
home of a maiden aunt of Mrs. B. 
direct 


long 


Lower’s, who was a 
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THE TUG 


| 
candidate of the Laboring-man’s Union have 


greatly diminished. However, last week Mrs. 
Assemblyman K. Green gave as charities to 
the Italian Home, $200; German Refuse 
Home, $200; Land League, $200, and Swed- | 
ish Movement Cure, $100. This will silence 
the opposition. 

Mrs. PopLark spends the summer in Wee- 


hawken. 
CORNICULA, 





Mr. WILLIAM MADDEN, the confidential 
friend and trainer of Mr. John L. Sullivan, of 
Boston, informs THE JUDGE that Mr. Sullivan 
is determined to knock out Mr. Tug Wilson, 
either with soft gloves, or with bare knuckles | 


in the prize ring. A sparring match, accord- | 


| arranged for August 


descendant of 


General Fitzhugh, all of whose family are of 


the higie t respectability. 


THE engagement is announced of 


Miss | 


Fresh to Mr. Catcher, of the Pluto Base-Ball | 


Club. 
that have never had any stain, and this will 


Miss Fresh’s is one of the few families 


complete the great link. 
made a great catch. 

JAMES HoaeG, Esq., and Sam B. Rute, who 
had the altercation at an up-town club over 
the latter's refusal to marry a sister of Hogy’s, 
agreed to shoot off the matter at a rifle-gal- 
lery in Brooklyn. 37 
a possible 50, and Mr. Rute 40. Mr. Rute, 
therefore, having won the match, is released. 

Rey. Davip DuNCE, who has just fallen heir 
to $200,000 from England, sailed for a 
three years’ trip, hoping to repair his health, 
broken down by his arduous labors, and to 
return to renew his onslaught on the devil in 
Lexington Boulevard. At the steamer he was 
the recipient of a beautiful floral anchor, with 
the device, ‘‘ Hasten Home,” presented by 
the ladies. 

Ir is said that the filling in Mrs. Assembly- 
man K. Green’s teeth cost seven hundred dol- 
lars. 
office, and assured us that this was ‘‘ posi- 
tively so.” 
subject next week. It is said that since this 
became known, his chances for success as a 


Mr. Hogg made 37 out of 


The gentleman has | 





Her husband called yesterday at our | 


We shall have an editorial on this | 


ing to the Marquis of Queensbury rules, be- 
tween Mr. Sullivan and Mr. Wilson, has been 
14th, in the Madison 
Square Garden. Mr. Madden says that after 
Mr. Sullivan knocks out Mr. Wilson that he 
(Mr. Sullivan) will retire to private life, and 
live like a Boston gentleman should live. It 
may be inferred from the manner in which 
Mr. Madden talks that Mr. Sullivan will do 
Mr. Wilson at the 
next meeting, but it is by no means certian 
that Mr. Sullivan will be successful. 


his level best to knock out 


WE extend our sympathies to President | 
Arthur. The hotel-keepers at Coney Island, | 
Long Beach, Long Branch, and elsewhere are 
fishing for him, while he is trying to elude | 
them and to go fishing in some quiet place on | 
his own account. 


Wuat a charming spectacle it would be to 
see M. J. Butler, proprietor of the Mansion 
House; Warren Leland, jr., of the Ocean | 
Hotel; John R. Swinerton, of the United | 
States Hotel, and David M. Hildreth, of the 
West End Hotel, all of Long Branch, riding in | 
the same coach on Ocean avenue. 





Even Gen- | 
eral Grant would contribute towards paying 
the experse of such a trip. 


THE other day little Johnny emptied the 
contents of the oil-can into his father’s demi- 
john. When the lad was brought to task for 
his bad behavior he explained: ‘‘ Why, pop, 
when I saw you taking a drink out of it last 
night, you said it contained only water, and 
2s there is always trouble with ma after you 
drink it, I thought I would pour a little oil 
on the troublesome waters.” He got the 
quotation a little off, but he meant well. | 


A JOKE without (Attic) salt 
without malt. 


is like beer 











| tions and tuck medicine betther than he did. 
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OF WAR. 


WHEN the funds are unsteady: When moue) 
is tight. 


THE best footing for a sound bank is in the 
stocking. 


APPEAL to betting men: What's the odds 


| on any horse so long as you are happy? 


An Irish Letter. 





TULLYMUCKBSCHREY, PARISH OF BALLYRAGGET, } 
NEAR BALLYSHLUGHGUTTHERY, 
In THE County OF KINNEY, IN IRELAND. | 
My pEAR NEPHEW—I haven’t sent you a letther since 


| the last time I wrote you, bekause we moved from our 


last place of living, and consequently could not tell 
where a letther would find you. But I now with great 
pleasure take up my pen to inform you of the death of 
your only living uncle, Kilpatrick, who died very sud- 
denly last week, after a lingering illness of six months, 
The poor man was in violent convulsions during the 
whole time of his sickness, lying perfectly quiet and 
spachless, all the time talking incoherently and calling 
fur wather. I had notime to inform you of his death 
sooner, except I had wrote to you by the last post, 


| which went off some tin days before your uncle died, 


and thin you'd had postage to pay. Iam ata loss to 
tell what his death was occasioned by, but I fear it was 
by his late sickness, for he was never well tin days during 
the whole time of his confinement, and I believe his 
death was occasioned by his eating too much Rabbit 
schtuffed wid pase and gravy, or pase and gravy 
schtutfed wid Rabbit, 1 don’t Know which. But, be 
that as it may, as soon as he breathed his last the Doc 
thers gave up all hopes of his recovery. I can’t tell you 
anything about his age, for you know he would have 
been 45 in March nixt, lacking tin months, and had he 
lived till that time he had been six months dead. His 
propherty now revolves to his nixt kin, who all died 
some time since; so I expect it will be divided betwix 
us, and you know his propherty was something consid- 
erable, for he had a foine estate, which was sould to 
pay his debts, and the remainder he lost in a horse- 
race; but it was the opinion of every one at the time 
if the horse he ran against had bin slower, and his own 
faster, he would have wan the race. Inever saw aman, 
and the Docthers all agree wid me, who observed direc- 
He said 
he’d as lave take the bittherest of alloways as sugar 
candy, if it had the same taste. But, poor soul, he 
niver ate or drank again, and you haven't a living rela- 
tive lift in the wide world except mesilf and your two 
cousins, who were kilt in the late war. I can't dwell 
upon this mournful subject, and shall sale my letther 
wid black saleing wax, and put on it your uncle’s eoat- 
of-arms, so I beg of you not to brake the sale whin you 


| open the letther, and don’t open it till three or four 
| days afther you recave it, by which time you will be 
| prepared for the sorrowful tidings. 


Your swateheart, 
Judy McGee, sinds her love unbeknownst to me. Whin 
Pat Finnegan arrives in Ameriky ax him fur this let- 
ther, and if he dosent know it from the rist, tell him it’s 


the one saled in black, which spakes of the death of 


your uncle. I remain your affectionate uncle, 
W. D. CLirrorp, 
r. ©. S. S7an, h. Y. 
N. B.—Don’t write to me until you recave this. 
Whin you come to this place stop and don’t read any 
more till me nixt. 
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SOLDIERS OF ’62, | 


They Parted by the Sad Sea Waves. 


THE last lingering rays of the dying god of 
day fell lovingly on the ruby nose of Meningi- 
tis De Flanagan, as he stood upon the shore 
of Coney Island, with a far-away look in his 
tender eyes, and aten-cent cane in his brawny 
paw. Beside him, in tender, loving mood, 
was his heart’s idol, Bridgetta McGuffin. As 
the two gentle lovers watched the festive 
bathers, there stole over Bridgetta’s Empress- 
Eugenie’s-secret-of-the-toilet brow a_ two- 
spoons-for-one-plate expression, and she mur- 
mured in low and agitated tones: 

‘Dearest Meningitis, hast thy loving 
glance noted yon ice-cream tables filled with 
fickle youths and maidens ?” 

The pale, intellectual brow of Meningitis 
became corrugated with the intensity of his 
emotion, as in a thrilling voice he replied: 

‘‘Dearest one, my thoughts are fixed on 
yon heaving ocean.” 

Bridgetta’s bosom rose and fell as she gently 
wiped her nose with the silken folds of a two- 
for-a-quarter satin handkerchief, and asked in 
a tremulous whisper: 

‘Thou wilt not stand treat?” 

For a moment Meningitis was silent, and 


naught disturbed the deep impressiveness of 


the scene save the voice of the lung-tester 
man. Then the heart-broken youth, fixing 
his loving blue eyes upon Bridgetta’s marbled 
face, murmured gently: 

‘Dearest, it cannot be. 
mine uncle!” 


Mine uncle, oh, 


The words seemed to inspire Bridgetta. 
Her thin lips parted in a low, scornful laugh, 


and-the-old-roots-pulled-for-nothing teeth, she 
hissed: 

‘“‘Then we must part. Once I believed 
thee, and my trusting heart twined around 
thine image even as the English ivy twines 
around the Dutch lager bier saloon window.” 














THE JUDGE. 


SOLDIERS OF ’82 

The youth, unable to master the deep emo- 
tion, turned away to hide a tear which trickled 
down his pale cheek and hung lovingly from 


‘the end of his nose, sparkling in the reflected 


light with all the glory of a Chatham street 
diamond. 

Touched by this silent 
grief, Bridgetta placed her eight-buttons-for- 
a-dollar kid gloved hand upon her lover’s arm, 
and with naught to hear her but the young 
stars which glowed in the azure «lepths, she 
murmured : 

‘*No ice cream this evening ?” 

Turning once more to the trustful creature 
at his side, Meningitis De Flanagan, ina sub- 
dued voice, from which the traces of recent 
emotion had not yet vanished, and with his 
hand resting gently on the maiden’s head, he 
whispered, softly : 

‘* Not this evening ; some other evening.” 

Starting from his side, with scorn written 
on her writhing features, Bridgetta exclaim- 
ed : 

‘* Farewell !” 

Through the low, sad murmur of the dirge- 
like music of the surf there fell upon the soft 
night air the reply of Meningitis, coming in 
one great we-shall-meet-in-the-sweet-by-and- 
by sob : 

‘*Ta, ta, dearest.” 

The little stars looked down with pitying, 
tender gleams ; the electric light fell brightly 
on maidens coyly sipping lemonade ; the dy- 
ing strains of the band were heard in that af- 
fecting, soulful melody, ‘‘Widow Nolan’s 
Goat,” and Meningitis De Flanagan stood 


iggy | alone. 
and from between her pearly $15-a-full-set- | 


Then she paused to inhale the richness of | 
the ocean breeze, which gently wafted to her | 


delicate nostrils the odor from the bone fac- 
tory on Barren Island. 

‘‘ Choose,” she continued. ‘‘ No ice cream, 
no Bridgetta !” 


Thus had they parted, never again to meet ; 
thus had two trusting, loving souls been 
wrecked upon the cold shores of ice-cream. 


Gil. 





A YOUNG woman in Illinois takes no inter- 
est in the fashions. She doesn’t call this 
‘awful lovely,” and that ‘‘ too sweet for any- 
thing.” She is petrified. When they find a 
live young woman in Illinois, or in any other 
State, who takes no interest in such things, we 
shall be petrified—with astonishment. 


manifestation of 


Ir is twenty years, or more, since I gazed 
Into those eyes that were melting and dark; 
I was sure they were closed in death long ago, 
But I saw them to-day in the park. 


What wonderful, wondrous eyes those were! 

Ever changing, from black to the deepest of blue; 
And, ah! how cruel at times were the eyes 

Of my beautiful, passionate Lou! 


And I loved her! this haughty, this proud village queen, 
And I thought my boyish love was returned; 

But that was in halcyon days, years ago— 
I have lived, grown older, and learned. 


| Yet I haven’t forgotten through all these years 








| 


That night on the porch, when she said: 
‘If you won’t go to the ball with me, 
Why, I'll go to the ball with Ned.” 


Ned was gayer and richer than I, 
And a thousand times handsomer, too; 

We were chums—roomed together at Harvard— 
We were chums—until we met Lou. 


Well, she went to the ball with Ned; 
I went to the South under Banks. 

She became Ned’s wife the following spring, 
For he'd told her I'd fall’n in the ranks. 


And some one had sent me a paper, 
In the columns of which I had read: 

‘* Died—on the ninth of November, 
Louise Rand 


” 


My Louise, my Louise dead? 
And I saw her to-day in the park, 
And learned for the first time the truth. 
What are these? Tears—tears, as I live! 
An old warrior weeping, forsooth! 
Pshaw! [ll fill up my long Turkish pipe, 
I'll watch the smoke graceful and blue; 
And I'll forget and forgive my old college chum, 
And—I’'ll try to forget his wife, Lou. 
—J. E. M’CANN, 


——— 


WITHIN an egg laid by a Pennsylvania hen 
was found a needle. The hen deserves a cer- 
tain amount of credit for her performance; 
but needles are very cheap. Now, if hens 
generally were to commence laying eggs con- 
taining sewing-machines, the value of their 
fruit would be enhanced fifty per cent., at 
least. 

‘‘O LET me dream the hours away,” sings 
a poet. We skould think that after dreaming 
about four hundred and sixty-seven hours 
away he would sigh fer a change, especially 
if his dream was punctuated with monsters 
wearing seventeen fiery eyes and a dozen 
forked tongues, and a flaming tail—monsters 
that would pin the dreamer to the earth with 
a ten-tined pitchfork, and hurl him down 
precipices a distance of sixteen miles. 

AN old farmer in New Jersey stopped his 
paper because the weather ‘‘ Indications” 
didn’t come true one day. 


PHYSICIANS say ‘‘married men live longer 
than single ones.” ‘‘ Perhaps they do,” says 
Joughnes; ‘‘and they’ve got to live at least 
two hundred years.” he adds, ‘‘in order to 
see as much fun as single men do in fifty 
years.” Joughnes is an old bachelor. 


AN English novel is called ‘‘A Study of a 
Girl’s Heart.” The author is said to be en- 
gaged on a sequel entitled ‘‘A Library of a 
Boy’s Liver.” 





















































THE RAFFLE AT M’CORMACK’S, | 
THE moon was brightly shining in an azure-colored sky, 
And nine was gayly ringing from all the city clocks, 
As a group of lords and gentle dames was swiftly draw- 
ing nigh 
The castle of Jim McCormack, which nestled snug 
among the rocks. 


Handsome Widow Brady walked by Tim McGutffin's | 
side, 
And Swaney fondly hugged his Stradivarius violin, 
And fair Johanna Keenan sang ‘The Irish Baron's 
Bride,” 
they reached McCormack’s castle and 
warmly welcomed in. 


Till 


were 
‘Me friends and fellow-countrymen”—’twas Jim Mec- 
Cormack spoke— 
‘‘Yure smilin’ faces I am fglad to see around me 
now.” | 
‘* We know it, Jim; bring on the dice,” said red-hair’d 
Mike O’Roke, } 
‘For be the goats on Harlim Flats, I’m goin’ to win | 
the cow!” 


‘You're goin’ to win the devil,” quoth a bearded son of 
toil, 
Who sat up in a corner like a stoic stern and grim; 
And in a few more seconds, but for nimble Andy Doyle, 
O’Roke upon the stoic’s neck would have cut a pigeon 


wing. 


The dice were brought, the play began—Pat Flynn 
threw thirty-three; 
Tim MeGuffin (Handsome Tim!) followed that with 
thirty-four. 
Miss Keenan grabbed the dice-box then, as collected as 
could be, 
And surprised both factions and herself by throwing 
half a score. 
For an hour the ivories rattled, but McGuffin led the 
van! 
auburn-hair‘’d O’Roke scored 
throws. 


Till forty on three 


He was followed by the boss rag-picker’s daughter, 
Marie Ann, 


carnation bows. 


Then grim and stern the stoic came, with lordly air | 


and grand 
He looked upon the auburn-hair’d, which nearly 
caused a row; 
He calmly threw fifteen, then three, then thirty fol- 
lowed, and— 
‘Forty-eight, be jabers, and McGinnis takes the 


” 


cow. 


A howl rose from the faction led by red-haired Mike 
O’Roke, 
Which was quickly drowned by diplomatic Swaney’s 
violin. 
The stoic proudly led the dance with Bridget Outofcoke, 
While he of the auburn ringlets led the gushing Dolly 


Quinn. 


They danced for twenty minutes to the tune of ‘“‘ Money 
Musk ”— 
They might have danced till morning, but the red- 
hair’d’s Irish rose, 
And in less than twenty seconds there was just as pret- 
ty a fuss, 
For the stoic, inadvertently, had trod on Dolly’s toes. 


> . . >. * . 
Like Phil Kearney’s charge at Chantilly, or ‘‘ Kil’s” at 
Brandy Station— 
Like a raging flood through the fissures of a broken 
Holland dam— 
Like Marion’s brilliant charges when he fought to free 
a nation— 
The stoic, single-handed, charged upon the red- 
hair’d’s gang. 


How gracefully he waltzed into the affections of Mc- 
Carty! 
How quickly he planed the red-hair’d’s nose on a level 
with his face! 
With what masterly precision he put to flight the party, 
Let the pen of some historian on the page of history 


trace. 
—JOHN E. M’CANN, 








THE JUDGE. 





THE ADVERTISING FAN MANIA. 


* Julius, how'll yer swap yer cat for my General Grant ?” 


AN interesting article going the rounds of 
the press is entitled ‘‘How Greenbacks are 
Made.” They are made in various ways. We 
have noticed that a man may make $20,000 
worth of them in a year by working less than 
one day in a week, while another man who 
works ten hours a day the year round doesn’t 


: | make over $700. 
Whose blushes shamed, in very truth, her bright | 


Every time a tramp washes himself he 
‘loses ground.” He loses ground about 
twice a year. 


‘* THERE'S luck in odd numbers,” perhaps ; 
but Julia's young man would rather run the 
risk than to have her mother keep them com- 
pany in the parlor as long as he remains. 


SoME one says: ‘‘No woman ever dresses 
low from a high motive.” And we don’t 
suppose a woman ever dresses high from a 
low motive. 


A SCHOOL-BOY wants to know if 
Hawk is a chief of the Crow Indians. 


| 
| 





Tommy | 
Toma- | 


hawk, my son, occupies a prominent position 


in all Indian tribes. 


A MAN in New Jersey hanged himself in the 
woods with his suspenders. It was two 
months before he was discovered, and then 
he was not only dead, but, worse still, his 
suspenders were ruined. 

BECAUSE the remains of a whale have 
been found in an Eastern town, it is argued 
that the State was once the bed of the ocean. 
A more plausible theory is that whales used 
to come out on dry land there to bury their 
dead. 

Wuat is Nihilism? 
used to it. 


Nothing, when you are 





A NEWSPAPER office in New York 
mobbed last week, and the editor nearly beat- 
en to death. The paper, issued the day be- 
fore, contained an alleged humorous article, 
written in the Josh Billings style of spelling. 
There is no sympathy expressed for the edi- 
tor. 


Was 


A CYNIC says that while baby carriages are 
becoming more expensive every day, babies 
themselves are taking on a cheaper look, and 
many of them will never be worth as much as 
the coaches in which they are pushed about. 
When the peach crop is large, the fruit 
don’t bring half as much per bushel as when 
the yield is light; and cynic gays it is the 
same way with babies. 


To ladies who paint (themselves): It is bet- 
ter to be plain than to be colored. 


THE fortune of war: Prize money. 


A MECHANICAL organ: A glass eye. 





GROUND game: Lawn tennis. 


THE worst use that workingmen’s clubs can 
be put to’ To strike. 


JOINT occupation: Carving at the table. 


THE only side a sensible man now takes: 
The sea-side. 


NEw name for the toothache: Grinderpest. 


A SURE sign of melting weather: The num- 
ber of dips at the sea-side. 

THE gas companies do not appear to be at 
all put out on account of the electric light en- 


| terprise. 
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Kind-Hearted Individual.— Well, my dear little fellow 
D. L. F.—War 'n Eqyp. 

AK. Hd War in Egypt? Hare you friends there ? 
D. L. F.—No; but wittles has y 


When You're Short, Sell Something, 


BY JOHN BLACKBRIDGE 


THIS has been said to be an excellent rule, 
and the neglect of it is alleged to have been 
the 
the late lamented and improperly buried A. 
T. Stewart. During the later years of his 


ruin of whole families. Its author was 


life he was accustomed to say to his guide, 
philosopher and friend, over a bottle of South- 
side Madeira, ‘‘ Hilton, no man need suffer 
the pangs of hunger or of acute poverty as 
he has bonds to sell. 
Why should even the humblest want? Let 
him take his bonds down to Vermilye’s, and 


long as government 


never mind the quarter per cent. commission.” 

Cornelius Vanderbilt, commodore, on the 
other hand, had a favorite rule of life, which 
at first sight seems to fail to harmonize with 
the advice of the great unsepultured. It was 
this: ‘‘ Never sell what haven't 


you got.” 


But between them both, and proceeding from | 


both of them, is a luminous and profound wis- 
dom, namely: ‘‘Catch your flea 
skin him.” This cannot be too strongly urged 
upon an inattentive world, which is much too 


before you 


apt to skin fleas before they are caught, and 
thus hang up pelts to dry of quite inferior 
quality. 

If I had owned a warehouse full of sheet- 
ings, velvets, and other dry goods the other 
day when I was hard pressed by my laundress, 
and was wearing at 6 p. m. of a hot day a 
shirt which I had put on that morning, be- 
cause the said laundress had a lien on the rest 
of my linen, in that case I should not have 
met with the experiences with which I now 
acquaint the reader. 

One really should always have a dozen 
cases of muslin to sell, or a hundred rolls of car- 
pet, or a thousand shares of Western Union, 
or some such pleasing trifles, if one wants 


Lt), ; 
y I | ON ACCountT 
} i 





me Up so dat I had nuttin for breakfast bi 





OUR G00 DS 
HAS BEEN 


to fleet the time passably. 


ag 





t tater pee lin’ Bo-how ! 


There is no use 
trying to fight the battle of life without such 
reserves as these. In default 
modities there is a style of steel engravings 


of these com- 


| come after some. 


No better man could have 
been selected. 
the case.” 

“oe,” 


Such is pre-eminently usually 


I replied, ‘‘you are mistaken. I 
do not represent a gang of political strikers. 
I have come, sir, to sell you something of 
great value, for argent comptant, to use the 
idiom of la belle France, because I am so hun- 
gry that I don't know where I shall sleep to- 
night.” 

‘« State the case,” said the statesman, reach- 
ing for his check-book. 


‘‘The case is this, you real, but defrauded, 


| Excellency,” said I, crossing my legs in an 


affable manner: ‘‘I am one of 40,000,000 of 
citizens of this broad and free Republic, and 
as such, I own in fee, free of all incumbrances, 
one undivided forty-millionth part of the im- 


| proved and unimproved property of this co - 


lossal Empire, including the New York Post- 


| office, the White House set of Hayes china, 


and Robeson’s floating junk samples, the total 
value of which is away up in the billions;— 


an immense sum, yet nothing to a capitalist 


| like yourself. 


What I want to sell is this, 
my undivided interest, together with the en- 
tire usufruct therefrom. 

‘Roughly ealeulated, this share is something 
over three hundred dollars, but since there may 


| be some little delay in making out the papers, 


done in black and green ink on pieces of pa- | 


per ‘ 


no great thickness, and possessing the long 


sought ‘‘ Fourth Dimension ”’—-namely, that of 


1-2 inches Jong, 3 1-16 inches wide, of 


being equal to any emergeney—which are ne- | 


gotiable at all times, even in those seasons 
when other examples of the Fine Arts go beg- 
ging. 


They are equally exchangeable for 
rum and gum, for gin and ginger; they will 


bring you a smile from Vernona J——, or a 


sermon from Rev. John Hall; a put and call 
from Russell Sage, or a copy of THE JUDGE. 
In fact such is the popular taste for this style 
of the Fine Arts that this entire city between 
Spuyten Duyvil and the Battery goes about 
all day hunting for specimens. 

The other day I put my hands in my 
pockets to find some coin, and wholly failed 
in my search. There was a corkscrew, and 
a piece of string, and an unpaid tailor's bill, 
but no money. Then I bethought me of the 
wise maxim of the great Stewart, and deter- 
mined to sell something. 

Now, when you want to sell something, 
you must first find a buyer. My thoughts 
naturally tended to our distinguished fellow- 
citizen, Sir Jamuel T. Silden, who, I 
been informed, is always ready to buy and 
pay for anything that is really solid. 

I found the great man at home supping an 
eleven o’clock 


have 


glass of Amontillado sherry. 
‘*'To what am I indebted for the honor of this 
visit?” said my distinguished host, as he 
waved me to a chair; ‘‘ before you go, please 
briefly state the object of your call. You 


| durirg which time you lose interest on the in- 


vestment, suppose we say $100. You won't 
miss this trifle at all, and it may become the 
nucleus of a large fortune tome. Nor would 
it greatly add to your cares, while it would 
relieve me from a crushing weight of anxiety. 
You can't imagine the fear under which I 
labor that somebody will run away with my 
share of the New York Post-office. Actually, 
your Excellency, I sleep every night on the 
City Hall Park benches, with one eye open 
and bent on the Post-office. Nobody has as 
yet made away with it, but we must not be 
lulled into a false security by a temporary in- 
terval of delusive safety. But if you think a 
hundred dollars is too much in exchange for a 
properly executed conveyance of all my right, 


| title and interest in and to my birthright, as 
| aforesaid, why make it $75, or even $50. J 


do not mind. There’s nothing mean about 


} me.” 





represent, of course, a wealthy constituency | 


in your ‘dee-strick’, but are yourself impe- 


cunious; the cause needs funds, and you have | 


The great man rose and rang a bell. He 
did not say, ‘‘ I'll see you later.” Two pow- 
erfully-built models of Sullivan and Tug Wil- 
son, whom it would be base flattery to desig- 


nate as ‘‘minions,” entered the apartment 


and ranged themselves one on each side of 
‘The G. B., but no bloodshed,” sighed 
the statesman, sinking back into a fauteuil, 
and swallowing a glass of Amontillado. Re- 
sistance was useless, and I found myself in 
an instant on the sidewalk, jarred but un- 
wounded, gazing at the 


me, 


iron railings of 


| Gramercy Park, nerveless and penniless, 


Clearly there was a hitch in the Stewart 
programme. The maxim may have been 
good, but it had somehow failed to be appli- 
able to circumstances. I concluded to con- 
sult the venerable Professor of Applied Math- 
ematics at Keno College on the subject. 

This distinguished savant listened atten- 


| tively to my statement of the case, and then 


said: 




























































































































‘¢ What I advise is without prejudice—you | 
understand that?” 

‘¢ Why, certainly.” 

‘“‘No giving me away?” 

‘*T should smile.” 

‘* Well, then, you must change your method. 
You must become synthetical, and deal with 
For instance, we 
have in the higher alegebra, as you know, both 
the Differential and the Integral Calculus. The 
Integral is the more difficult branch. It tends 
to unify, or confer on one point of the function 
the powers or attributes of all. To differen- 
tiate is to scatter, but to integrate is to com- 
bine into a focus. Thus, when you pocket a 
hundred separate dollars you integrate them; 
and when you go about spending them, you 
differentiate them, 
and robbers of the world, from Cacus through 
Cesar and Napoleon down to Russell Sage 
and Jay Gould, have used the methods of the 
It is difficult, but it pays. 
Jay Gould really owes you one dollar, since 


this matter concretely. 


Integral Caleulus. 


you are one of forty million people whose ef- 
fects he has integrated into his own pocket. 
It would be useless to try to differentiate that 
dollar back to where it belongs. 
this on, 


without success, it seems, with Sir 


Jamuel, in the matter of your government 
property.” 

I assented. 

‘But if you cannot differentiate the money 
back into your own pocket,” continued the 
great mathematician, ‘‘ you can, in the words 
of Sir Isaac Newton, when enunciating his 
Binomial Theorem before the Royal Society, 
‘do the next best thing.’ You can integrate, 
and thus by bringing together into the focus 
of your pocket a large amount of property 
originally belonging to other people, you can 
vindicate the sublime trutis of mathematical 
science. To bring science to the test,” con- 
tinued the savant, lowering his voice, ‘‘ do 
you happen to know where the Gail Hamilton 
National Bank is located 7” 

‘*Certainly. Corner of Onety-oneth street 
and 12th avenue.” 

‘' There is a fine field for the operation of 
the Integral Calculus. By using either the 
method of Newton or that of Laplace, you, with 
two other apt scholars, properly equipped 
with jimmies, dark-lanterns, and dynamite, 
can, on any one of these dark nights, 
integrate for yourselves the property of 
several hundred-shareholders, who deserve 
to be differentiated because they are all try- 
ing to get rich out of the earnings of the 
laboring classes who get discounts at this 
bank, Should you integrate successfully, I 
shall expect, strictly as an honorarium, you 
know, a share—a divvy—let me say a whack 
—out of the proceeds. Thecombination word 
of the safe this week is ‘Blaine.’ There is no 
dog in the bank, and the night-watchman who 
comes around regularly at midnight is partial 
to rye whisky, out of which, with morphine, 
you can readily make him a soothing cock-tail. 
Adieu, my dear sir. You see to what length a 
scientific ardor conducts us. These are the 
sublime functions of applied mathematics. To 
illustrate the Integral Calculus, the mere sup- 
posed moral aberration implied in the deple- 
tion of a bank—a mere creation of the statute 





All the great generals | 


THE JUDGE. 


—amounts to nothing, although an unscientific 


| judge and jury might pass upon the trans- 
But we will hope for | 
better things from you; and I shall look for 


action differently. 


iny share in a canvas bag behind the door in 
my vestibule on the first dark night.” 

I am sure I violate no confidences when I 
state that, while the ‘‘when you are short sell 
something ” method has proved to be an abject 
failura, the method of integration has result- 
ed in a monumental success. The two hun- 
dred, more or fewer, shareholders in the 
‘‘Gail Hamilton National Bank” not 
wholly satisfied with their differentiation ; but 
they show great wisdom in accepting the 
situation. The bank has not made an as- 
signment, and I am individually better off by 
$25,000. Each of the other mathematical 
students, as also the professor, was integrat- 
ed to the extent of $15,000, 


are 


elegantly done, and the professor finds him- 


You tried | 


| that, ain't yer, pal? 





seif in funds to buy an achromatic twelve-inch 
refracting telescope, of which he stood great- 
Thus all is forthe best. 
recognized of her children ; the methods of the 


ly in need, Science is 


calculus are vindicated ; and J can now afford 





The job was | 


to partake in moderation of the Cliquot (yel- | 


low label) vintages on which I was dry- 
nursed, and to give a long rest to the falla- 
cious maxim of the imperfectly-buried Stew- 
art. 


A Letter from Saratoga. 
DEAR OLD PaL:—I mighter writ this ere lettur on a 
fancy sheet o’ papur, wit’ the likeness 0° some stiff- 
priced, stuck-up hotel as big as life on the Lop of it, 
like some fellars do, to pertend they’re a-puttin’ up there 
in swell style; but, old pal, I guess sich a bluff would- 
ent work in exter deep inter yure onderstandins, ‘cause 
yer too well postid on my nateral pocket weight fur 
But there’s no yusen talkin’; Sar- 
atoga’s the boss diggins fur a fellar like me to squat, 
whedder Ime flush or broke. All ye needs about here 
is a good, stout cheek an’ a spry riggin’ o’ clo’es. 

Yes, old pal, riggin’ goes a good ways for ketchin’ on 
to luck wit’ the men and wimmen in Saratogie. Ise 
shook the bootblackin’ bizniss, an’ took to dippin’ 
water from the Congress Springs. An’ dippin’s jist the 
fly rackit, pal! ‘cause doin’ that yez always a-runnin’ 
the chanse o’ gittin’a five-center frum a big-monied 
bloke, ur a dollar greener frum some elefant-harted, 
half-bust- sport, who mebbe’ll go broke on ye ’fore he 
quits. Then the ecscurshun wimmin an’ childer ofen 
givs the dipper a sanwich-greesed nickel fur pumpin’ 
up enough 0’ ready-made pizen spring water to send 
them hum sea-sick an’ twisted upin cramps. Gamblers 
is purty flush chaps wit’ their chink, too,.pervided the 
dipper givs tiem a stéér aginst some bloke as has bin 
showin’ big money when he was hangin’ ‘round the 
Springs. Stubg_o’ boss smokers is plenty around the 
hotel stewps an’ streets here. old pal, an’ knowin’ yer 
likin fur ’em,-I Ofen wish ye wus up here to make a 
haul on ’em; butye musent kum, ‘cause yew'd knock 
my prospects indwise if ye’d kum a-hangin’ ‘round me 
up here, wit’ yer bust tile an’ scuffed-out clo’es. 

Ye just oughter seé the riggin’s o’ the wimmin here! 
D'ye no the millionaires’ wives an’ dawters is plainer in 
their togg'ry than other wimmin; an’ all the while for- 
gits to wear their gold tow-lines an’ time-tickers round 








their necks like the licker deelers an’ bunco men’s | i iat ‘ : 
| primitive method of removing a tooth—force 


wimmin relashins. I heerd a couple o’ boss wimmen 
talkers givin’ all-fired rats, the other morning when I 
was 4-dippin’ water to ’em, to some gal named Clarie 
Bell. Jehu! they jist ripped Clarie all to piecis wit’ their 
tongues, an’ said she’d stuck sum rambuntious things 
about wimmen folks an’ thare dressis in a noospaper, 
an’ they vowed rite in my hearin’ they b’lieved Clarie 
Bell wus no woman to rite sich orful stories an’ they 
would always keep their spite to Clarie Bell on File. 
The sun is purty strong up here, but tain’t able to get 











** Faint heart never won a fair lady.” 


right square on the wimmin’s mugs yet, fur they most 
all ware ‘‘put on out of a bottle” skins on top o’ their 
nateral makin’ fortunes 
outer Temperance folks now stoppin’ in Saratogie who 


hides. The drug stores is 


is got to use rum medercines; but, old pal, I hain’t 
never bin sick enuff to pass a saloon bar since I hem 
here, an’ yew kin bet, if I owns the corn, ’twill be a sick 
day when I dew skip by one. I hain’t played poker nur 


pool since I got here, cause yew know I giv my hand 


| an’ word to Bessie, that little Harlem daisy girl o’ 


mine, afore I quit ’er last, that I'd stop shufflin’ my 
hands on that racket; but, pal, 
Bessie, and when did yer have a chin chat wit’ ‘er last ? 


say, old how is 
Gosh! how my heart goes a bobbin’ up an’ down when 
I gets a thinkin’ of ’er. Jist yew keep yer blinkers on 
the quiet on ’er till I git back, old pal, fur mebbe she’s 
havin’ other fellars an’ playin’ possum on me wile I’m 
outer site. Ye never kin tell bout these girls an’ wim- 
men; an’ w’at sets me asuspectin’ is a seein’, as I dew, 


| ev'ry day, heaps o’ wimmin jist as big blue-eyed an’ 


innersint-mugged as my little Harlem daisy be, makin’ 


| out to bust their hearts an’ blinkers wit’ moans an’ 


teers whinivir their husbinds are leevin’ ’em fur a day 
or so, an’ then the blessid minnit the ole money per- 
vidin’ fools be outer site, off gose the weepers wit’ 
fellars that don’t goaway. So you jist keep an i on 
Yew kin 
jist bet yer boots I would ’ave bin skeery lonesum if 
I heden’t mashed wit’ the purtiest little chambermaid 
yew ever shot yer ise at the fust day I got here. She’s 
a dumplin’, an’ has a prime payin’ job as chambermaid 
at the Grand Onion Hotel here, an’ don’t we punish 
lager an ise cream together moonlite evenin’s, tho’! 
but, great Cristofer! ye musen’t let on to Bessie when 
ye see her that I rit ye this, cause, like’s not, she'd 


Bessie’s doin’s, so I won't git fooled, ole pal. 


make a grand kick, an’ give me the bounce, on the 
head o’ my new mash. I hain’t bought any pools on 
the races yet, bekase stamps is scarce, an’ I’ve been a 
savin’ up corn enuff to buy me a clean shirt an’ collar 
fur next fortnite. Send mea half adollar by express, 
in-kare of Biddy Hines, Grand Onion Hotel, Saratogie 
Springs, and I'll make it all square wit’ ye when I git 
back tew Harlem. Rite soon, fur if y¢ don't bkan't 
ansir yer letter. Givemy affexions to all enquirin’ stub 
picker friends, an’ hopin’ to fine yew an” Béssje the 
same, yew no I be 
SLIM JIM. 





WHEN the Shah of Persia has a tooth ex- 
tracted, prayers for his recovery from the or- 
deal are offered up in advance at the mosques. 
The dentists of Persia evidently adhere to the 


it out with a cold chisel and a hammer. The 
operation is a little more tedious than the 
modern way, but the dentist doesn’t charge 
any more. 


A ‘* BooK on the Pig” is advertised. The 
work afforded both ‘‘fat and lean” for the 
printers. 
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THE JUDGE. 











A SLIGHT IMPEDIMENT. 


‘He nerer told his lore "—but he was just about to do so when the boat ran ona stump and compelled a 


postponement 


An Inside View. 


BY GEORGE J, MANSON, 


THE veteran circus proprietor—a tall, stout 
man—shifted slightly in his seat, benevolently 
allowing his big diamond pin to shed its bril- 
liant rays on my bald head. 

I had faintly expressed to him the pain I 
felt at seeing so much promised on the show- 


bills, and so little performed in the inside of 


the tent. 


This is the sentence that particularly struck | 


me : 

‘‘The ferocious beasts will be seen surging 
up and down their iron and steel-clad cages, 
lashing their sinuous sides with their flexible 
tails, and gazing with blood-thirsty eyes upon 
the assembled multitude.” 

‘* Why, my dear major,” said the circus pro- 
prietor, 
vain. 


‘surely you have not grown bald in 
It cannot be that you have caught so 
much white dust on your journey down the 
roadway of life as is shown by the gray hairs 
you have, without, at the same time, having 
acquired a knowledge of this important truth 
—that we must feed the imagination.” 

‘You mean——” 

‘‘T mean we must all do that. The reader, 
for instance, peruses one of your mirthful 
He laughs—not, my dear boy, 
because it is funny. 


morceaulz, 
You know it is not funny; 
but he laughs—why ? 
it is funny. 


Because «he imagines 
He reads it in a funny paper, 
edited by funny men, illustrated by funny 
artists, published. by a funny publisher, and 
so he says to himself, ‘This is funny,’ and he 
laughs.” 

** Thank——” 

‘*You need not thank me atall. We are 
talking together as between man and manson, 
and I am giving you an inside view of my 
profession.” 

** But——” 

‘** But you say that there were no ferocious 
I know that; yet the crowd think that 
they are ferocious. They—the crowd, not the 
beasts—have entered the tent with imagina- 
tions all aflame from a sight of the colored 


beasts. 


show-bills, and the glowing announcements of 


the attractions printed thereon. They don’t 


| comes to blood-thirsty eyes, why we 


notice that the tiger is toothless; 
observe the fact that the leopard 
old age.” 

‘* And——” 

‘* And I mean to say that the power of the 
imagination is so great in the human mind, 
that though our lion lost his tail by the slam- 
ming to of a cage door—this was in 1810— 
to them he appears to be a tail-lasher of the 
most approved pattern.” 

‘* When e 

ae i 





when it 
have 
instance. 
1812. <A 
creature does not 
imagination and the show- 
bills tell the audience that we feed him on, say, 
a hundred pounds of raw meat a day—speak- 
ing, of course, more or less. 
eats bread and milk. 
can't eat meat. 


and as you would say, 
none here. Take the jackal, for 
We bought him during the war of 
milder, inoffensive 


exist. You see 


more 


Why, major, he 
His teeth are gone: he 
And then, too, the bleating 


noise in which he indulges, so suggestive of 


the cry of acalf comes to the ear, through the 
power, mind you, of the imagination, as the 


roar of a savage beast rushing wildly through 


the dense, impenetrable forests of his native 

country in eager pursuit of the prey that so 

easily falls an unhappy victim to his prowess.” 
‘The—” 


‘The elephant, you would say, is small, 
sober and senile; you conld carry him home 
in a bushel basket. 


to the imagination. 


True—very true; but not 

I tell you, major, im- 
agination is the magic wand of the mind—it 
changes everything with which it comes in 
contact. 


| eyes, and they become flaming orbs of un- 


| and he becomes 


governed passion, wild with the wildness of a 
ferocious desire. Let it rest on the elephant, 
Jumbo. Let it be thrust into our happy-fam- 
ily cage, and the one-eyed cat, the consumptive 
monkey, and the spaniel with three teeth, are 
forthwith converted into a multitude of ani- 
mals from all parts of the world, living in that 


peace and unity which should characterize 


Touch with it the tiger’s half-blind | 


a monster twice the size of 





they fail to | 
is dying of 








that relation brought about by the blending of | 


loving hearts which we call the domestic.” 
‘* There e 





“There are people, you would say, who do 
not view these things in the electric light of 
that most powerful qualification. Ah, major, 
the world is full of ingrates. There are those 
who will never be satisfied, no matter how 
much you do for them. An instance in point. 
You noticed that large picture at the side- 
show tent when you came in 2” 

7s ey 

‘Well, no matter. Don’t talk a7/ the time. 
You noticed it; that is sufficient. It repre- 
sents a man in aden of serpents. Well, in 
the show we have only a few common snakes 
in a starch-box, with a glass over the top. 
Do you know, sir, that a man—rather, and I 
blush to say it, a being with the form of a 
man—had the impudence to come to me and 
complain that the show was nothing like the 
picture on the outside !” 

“You must 

‘*T must have done exactly what I did do. 
I was fairly beside myself with righteous rage 
and holy astonishment. I gave that man a 
look that he will never forget to his dying day 
—a look that told of pity for his ignorance, 
scorn for his opinion, sorrow for his want of 





that essential element of which I have been 
speaking, and without which no man should 
ever enter a circus, 
sive look, and I said: 
‘“¢In the name of goodness, precious man 
alive, what do you want? There you have an 
elegant oil painting on the outside—a work of 


I gave him this expres- 


art in itself, worth three times the price 
of admission, and yet you are not. satis- 
fied. I tell you, sir’—and I looked him 


firmly in the eye as I uttered these words of 


truth—‘I tell you, sir, the fault lies with 
you. There was the material—the picture— 
with which to fire your imagination. You 


did not see it. Had you done so, you would 
have seen a hundred snakes. Had you taken 
four drinks at Smith’s Hotel, you would have 
seen twice that number.’ ” 

** Such——” 

** Just as you would say, major, such un 
reasonable creatures would expect us to use 
lemons instead of tartaric acid in our lemon- 
ade; sugar, instead of glucose, and make us 
carry around live birds and the other smaller 
animals, when stuffed ones stuck on sticks 
are just as good, and a great deal safer and 
handier to carry.” 

‘*The delight-—— 

‘Yes, I say, as you would say, the chief 
delight of a country cireus lies in the imagina- 
tion—in fact, in your mind.” 


’ 


LapDIEs, when being courted, ought not to 
object to the moderate use of tobacco, They 
should recollect that where there is a ‘* flame” 
there must be some smoke. 

Doctors’ charges: Their patients. 

WE regret to learn that a lady, while stoop- 
ing over her sewing-machine the other day, 


suddenly got a most painful stitch in the side. 


WHo runs may read, says the proverb. 
But when your eyes run, reading is somewhat 
difficult. 






































OUR POPULAR FARCES. 


OUR EXCURSION BOATS. | 


REPORTED BY ‘ ED.” 


CHARACTERS: 
SAFETY 
SAFETY STEAMBOAT Co. 


PROPRIETOR OF STEAMBOAT Co, CAPTAIN OF 


SCENE, 


Offices of the Safe ty Ste amboat Co. Time, 


Nine A. M. 


PROPRIETOR discovered in an easy chair, indefatigu- 


bly doing nothing. Enter Captain. 


Captain. —Good-day, Mr. —— 


Proprietor.—Good-day, captain. Rather warm. 


Captain.—Very. Guess we'll havea good crowd 


down to-day. 
By the way, | heard you had a collision 
or so yesterday. | 


Proprietor. 


Captain. —Who said so ? 
Proprietor.—lt was in the papers. 
got hold of it. 


Captain. —Comes of giving them blasted reporters 


Wonder how the 


free passes. Now, I'll tell you just what did happen 
yesterday. 

Proprietor. Go ahead. 

Captain. —First place, when we swung out of Twen 
ty-third street, Billy McGinnis, who was up in the pilot- 
house, saw a girl that he knew upon the deck, and 
handkerchief at her. Of course he had to 
let go of the wheel while he was waving, and our boat 
Knocked the old 
Served them just right, too 


waved his 


run into the floating bath, next pier. 
tinder-box all to pieces. 
for folks haven’t any business to put a bath along the | 
river front when they can get good, pure sea-bathing 


Proprietor.—That’s so. Guess I'll sue the bath for 


damages. 


down at the Island by taking our line. | 
| 


Well, we backed out of the bath, 
and backed into a vow-boat with four men in it; turned | 


Captain.—1 would. 


whistle. Saved three of 


Couldn't 


the craft over as clean as a 


them: as for the fourth, he went under. 


swim a stroke. What business people who can’t swim 


| 
| 
| 
| 
have got going rowing, I don’t see. | 

Proprietor.—Or I either. 

Captain.—We then went along all right till we were } 
off Christopher when the Breakneck came 


street, 
‘ | 
We blew one whistle, and she blew a whistle, 


along. 
Then I saw 
that a collision wags inevitable, so I called up to the 


then she blew two whistles, and so did we. 


pilot, ‘‘Hit her amidships, Johnny; we might as well 
sink her and save ourselves.” So Johnny did so. We 
nice as could be. 

Proprietor.—Anybody killed or drowned ? 
Bless you, I don’t know. We wasn’t hurt, 
Somebody said on board that a | 


Captain. 
so we kept right on. 
lot of the Breakneck’s passengers were skirmishing 
around in the water, but I guess they all got picked up. 
We next went to pier 2. There was that blamed old 
tub of a Seagull tied to the dock, and her captain, 
saldy Gowanus, stood on the top-deck grinning at us. 
You know the Seagull ? 

Proprietor (warmly).—Yes. Belongs to the oppo- 
sition line, which actually has the nerve to carry pas- 
sengers for five cents a head less than I! 

Captain.—Baldy yelled at me: ‘‘Got yer this time,” 
‘‘let’s see yer land?” ‘ How long yer going 
** Allday,” he replied. ** Not 
“You get out of that in 


said he; 
to stay there?” asked I. 
by a chunky sight,” I said 
five minutes.” 

Proprietor.—What did he say? 

Captain.—Told me if I wanted a dock to go buy one. 
‘All right,” says I. ‘ You get away from there in 
just five minutes or 'll knock your old burial casket 
way up in the City Hall Park.” 
was more than I could stand. ‘* Boys,” said I to the 
deck-hands, ‘‘ go around and tell the passengers to put 
on life-preservers, and that there is a Bible upon the 
center-table m the cabin;” and then I ordered the engi- 
neer to put on all the steam he could. Did the Seayws/ 
leave the dock? Did she? Well, the last we saw of her 
she was floating down the river in periods, with old 
Baldy Gowanus adrift on the flag-staff. We done the 
right thing, thongh. The mate bawled out to all of the 





He only grinned. That 


| 
went right through her like a knife, parted her just as 
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SUGGESTIONS FOR A SEASIDE ENTERPRISE. 
To be taken on the spot. 


Seayull’s passengers he saw in the river: ‘‘ Tickets for 
the Seagull will be accepted upon this boat.” 
Proprietor.—Was our boat much hurt? 
Captain.—No. Just knocked a hole in the bow; but 
we nailed a couple of planks across the breach, and I 
guess she will work along for u week without filling. 
We got a pretty good load of passengers at the pier, 
and steamed away. Ot! the Battery the pilot got hun 
He left the cabin- 
The cabin-boy means well 
enough, but he hasn’t a good eye for distances. He 


gry, and went down to get a bite. 
boy up in the wheel-house. 


tried to cut off a tug and slide between a steam-yacht 


and a ferry-boat. Blessed if he didn’t hit all three. 
Never saw such a surprised boy in your life. 
Proprietor.—Much damage done? 
Captain.—No, not much. Sunk the tug, and hurt 


the ferry-boat a little; as for the steam-yacht, we only 
gave her a little bump. 

Proprietor.—You rebuked the cabin-boy? 
Captain.—Yes, had to use measures, you 
know, for the benefit of the rotted papers. Fined him 


three days’ pay—he gets eight dollars a month. 


Severe 


Proprietor.—Good. I will take care that the press is 


acquainted with your action. Anything else occur’ 
Island. 
Could not help it, for the Lukewater got in our way. 


Captain.—Yes, we run down Governor's 
She’s commanded by Billy MeGue; knows about as 
much about running a boat as he does of butterfly 
catching, but he thinks he can give points to the whole 
harbor. Next time I catch him with a good big Sunday- 
school picnic aboard, I'll collide with him sure as fate, 
and take a little of the starch out of his shirt. 


Proprietor.—Did you get off of the island all right ? 

Captain.—Oh, yes. Waited till high tide came, and 
floated off. We, after that, proceeded down the bay 
till we came across a wreck, which was half out of 
water. Desirous of affording our passengers all of the 
pleasure possible, we steamed up near to it so that they 
could see it. Somehow we steamea too close, and we 
hit it. It is all under water now. 

Proprietor.—Oh, and that was all of the accidents of 
the trip? 

Captain.—Yes, that was—no, it wasn’t all. When 
we landed at the pier, we made a slight miscalculation, 
and carried away about half of it. Yet werun the boat 


1 


} very trip that the press complains ! 


' 


up in shoal water, and all of our passengers waded 
ashore. 

Proprietor (indignantly).—And yet it is over that 
The idea! Any- 
body to read some of the published accounts would 
think that it was absolutely dangerous to travel by our 
line. But ll fix them. Blamed if I don’t withdraw 
every—yes—every advertisment from the papers! 

(CURTAIN, J 

THE report that the Boston Common is to 
be put in such a condition that it may com- 
pare favorably with New York’s Tompkins 
Square was premature. 


We doubt very much that the people of Ohio 


are anxious to have Appraiser Howard, of 


this port, returned to them, 


Now that Michael Donovan, the pugilist, is 


| chiet of the police force at the new iron pier 
, at Coney Island, why not send Mr. John L. 


Sullivan, of Boston, and Mr. Tug Wilson, of 


England, to the pier for their next sparring 
exhibition? Mr. Donovan would understand 
how to care for them in a brotherly way. 

WE are again startled by the shouts of Com- 
missioner Hubert O. Thompson's minions that 
a water famine is imminent. Will Mr. Thomp- 
son’s minions be kind enough to stop their 
shouting, and permit the citizens to quietly 
experience the alleged prospective in famine? 





The Equitable Life Assurance Society of the United 
States is the most progressive company in the coun- 
try, or indeed in the world. It has surpassed insti- 
tutions double its age, and has for a number of 
years transacted a larger new business than any 
other company. It issues a form of policy which, on 
account of its simplicity and liberal terms, has met 
with universal favor. 

If you are thinking of insuring, send for the finan- 
cial statement of this company, and its description 


| of the Tontine Savihgs Fund form of policy. 
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THE JUDGE. 








UNFAILING 


REMEDY sycuag DISEASES 


THE GREA URE FOR 


ITCHING PILE 


Symptoms are moisture, stinging, itching, worse at 
night; seems as if pin-worms were crawling about 
the rectum; the private parts are often affected. Asa 
pleasant, economical and positive cure, Swarne’s 
OntTmENT is superior to any article in the market. 
Sold by druggists, or send 50 cts. in 3-ct. Stamps. 3 
Boxes, $1.25. Address, Dz. Swarnz & Son, Phila, Pa 









Your attention having been called to the merits of 





It is the BEST and QUICKEST 


CLEANER and POLISHER 


IN THE WORLD 


Of NICKEL, SILVER WARE, 
PLATE GLASS AND SHOW CASES. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 
ag FOR SALE EVERYWHERE. -@& 


WHIFFS WITH CORRESPONDENTS, 


H. A. 
MARK STYLES.—Accepted. 





A.—Meaningless. 


*‘ HOOKEY.’’—Badly declined. 
Ww. P. G.— 
where? 


Which is the shortest route to Boston’ From 


BaBY MINE.”"—It may be a baby of yours, but it will never 
be a child of ours, 
Joun E. McC.— Both accepted, but please write in shorter 
meter hereafter. The length of your lines does not suit our 
measure. 


Amos.—You made Amos horrible mistake if you thought 


that such a poem as * Green Grass” would find its way into 


our columns, 

H. S. KELLER.—No, sir, you do not catch on, It may be the 
fault of the weather, as you suggest, but to our mind it is much 
more the fault of the author. 

J. W. P.—No, Tom Moore did not write “In the Morning by 
the Bright Light.” 

The Light of the Harem.” 
odies, 


Tom wasn’t much on negro mel- 


B. G.—Your “ Hope Deferred Maketh the Heart Sick” will 
probably be the death of you; that is, if you hope to get it into 
print. We doubt ifeven the Waverly Magazine would take it 
at their regular rates. 


GEORGE FULLER.—Your story is very good, and we give it a 
prominent place in our columns. But you neglected to give 
your address, which is somewhat essential, provided you wish 
to collect, as you hint in your letter that you have an inclina- 
tion for doing. 





Castoria. 
It is a fact there is no “ maybe,’ 
Mother’s milk can’t save the baby, 
While Castoria digests their food, 
Cures all their pains and makes them good. 
Castoria hail! from East to West, 
For children thrive and mothers rest. 


You have probably got it mixed up with | 





| is— . , = *. 4 


POPULAR SONGS ILLUSTRATED. 
* Somebody's coming when the dew drops fall.” 


| ONE of Senator Don Cameron’s most trusted 
| lieutenants in Philadelphia said to THE 
JUDGE, at Long Branch, the other day, ‘‘ Don’t 
imagine for a moment that any half-breed Re- 
publican will ever be Governor of Pennsyl- 


we find that we cannot elect General Beaver, 
we will help to elect the Democratic candi- 
date, Mr. Pattison. By putting money where 
| it will do the most good, however, we expect 
to elect General Beaver.” 
| Wuy do the Long Branch hotel-keepers 
| speak of each other as ‘‘too fresh,” or 
‘‘fraud,” ‘‘skin,” and ‘‘ beat,” and is it 
| true that when hotel-keepers fall out their 
| patrons get what is due them? 


| 





| WHERE are all the beautiful girls of Boston 
| at this season of the year? 








THERE is a fortune for a man who will open 
| « garden, where good music may be heard and 
| refreshing liquids may be obtained, near 
Ocean avenue, at Long Branch. 


How much will the hotel-keepers at Long 
Branch be willing to contribute to some chari- 
| table institution if Street Cleaning Commis- 
sioner James S. Coleman, of this city, will 
keep several garbage-scows off Coney Island 
during the week, so that the perfume may be 
| wafted by the hot breezes to that city of hotels 
by the sea? 


COMMISSIONER HuBert O. THOMPSON, of the 
Department of Public Works, takes his daily 
drive on Ocean avenue, at Long Branch, and is 
one of the chief ornaments on the piazzas of 
the West End Hotel in the evening. The 
Senate Committee on Cities, which was or- 
dered on the last day of the session of the 
Senate to continue the investigation into Mr. 
Thompson’s extraordinary department, will, 
the chairman says, resume their labors next 
month. 


Wuy do the hotel-keepers of Coney Island 
denounce the Long Branch hotel-keepers as 
‘*sneak thieves,” and why do the latter speak 
of the former as ‘‘ highwaymen” ? 





ILES PERMANENTLY ERADICATED IN 1703 
weeks, without knife, ligature, or caustic. Send for circu- 
lar containing references. DR. HOYT, 36 West 27th st., N. Y. 


$1.000 REWARD for a pertume like Read's Granp 
. DUCHESS COLOGNE. It took first premium at At- 
lanta; also The World’s Fair, and was pronounced the best in 
the world for pungency, strength, and delicacy of odor. 
made of Ottar of Roses and French Flowers. 








it) SaeccuEs FROM TEXAS SIFTINGS” (illustrated) 

is the title of a beok now in press, containing more than 
one hundred of the original humorous sketches written by 
* The Sifters,” Sweet and Knox, and published in Teras Sift- 
ings, together with some sketches never before published. The 
book will be profusely illustrated, and will be sold at 50 cents a 
copy. 





Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail] box. by express, of the 
best Candies in the World. put up in 
handsome boxes. All strictly pure. 
Suitable for presents. Try it once. 

Cc, F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago 


CAND 


Address, 





vania while Don and his father are alive. If 


| in cloth, $3.50. 


| 





It is | 


Of the numerous dealers, because they could see a 
few cents more profit, have been guilty of offering 
| worthless substitutes for the only original and gen- 
| uine Sulphur Soap—GLENN’S by name. There- 
| fore, the public should guard against these deceptive 
imitations, and always ask for GLENN’S SUL- 
PHUR SOAP, by its full name, and take no other. 
Read the following evidence from a highly respecta- 
ble source: 
C. N. Critrenton, Esg.— 
| Dear Sir: I have traveled for three years for Messrs. Charles Scrib- 
ner's Sons, publishers, New York, and desire to inform you that I 
have used your incomparable Glenn’s Sulphur Soap exclu- 
| sively for about four years; also have recommended it to very many 
persons, and my constant experience has been that it possesses all the 
medicinal advantages that you claimfor it. All to whom I have rec- 
ommended it say, as well as myself, that it deserves its established 
reputation as the best and mostefficacious Sulphur Soap that can be 
used for all skin cleansing, as well as toilet purposes. Some unprin- 
cipled drug-store keepers have endea vored to substitute other kinds 
of sulphur Soap for Glenn'’s—saying they were “just as good,’’ but, 
having myself tried other kinds, I find NONE are so good of so 
beneficial as the genuine Sulphur Soap, stamped “GLENN'S, 
which also, I have Soarned to observe, always bears the name of 


. Crittenton, Proprietor,’’on the packet 5 
Yours truly, Cc. T. Z. DURANT. 


Glenn’s Sulphur Soap. 


The most effective external Remedy 
extant for the cure of Skin Diseases and 
} for Beautifying the Complexion. 


Caution. There are counterfeits. Ask for 
Glenn's Sulphur Soap, and see that the name 
of C. N. CRITTENTON is on each packet, 


Sold by druggists, 25c.; 3 cakes, 60c., 
and mailed to any address on receipt of 






o 


BEFORE & AFTER 


glEWn 


SKIN DISEASES price and 5 cts, extra per cake. 


HALE’S HONEY 


—OF— 


HOREHOUND AND TAR 


FOR ADULTS and CHILDREN. 

The Great Cure for all COUGHS, COLDs, 
DIFFICULT BREATHING, and AFFEC- 
Rh! TIONS OF THE THROAT, BRONCHIAL 
TUBES and LUNGS, leading to CON- 
; SUMPTION. 

Children derive great benefit from its Sooth- 
ing properties when suffering with Croup and 
Whooping Cough. 

C. N. CRITTENTON, Prop’r, 115 Fulton st., N. Y. 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 
Pike’s Toothache Drops cure in one minute. 


~+ORGANS*< 
27 Stops,l0 SetsReeds,$109.75 
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The Famous Beethoven Organ with a beautiful 
Pipe Top, Handsome Black Walnut Case, suitable 
or the Parlor, Church or Sabbath School. 
hipped on one year’s trial, with Organ Bench, 


Stool and Music, ONLY 
-* SiLO3.7 5 


Remit by Bank Draft, Post Office Order or Regis- 
tered Letter. Money refunded with interest if 
not as represented after one year’s use. Organs 
built on the old plan, $30, $40, $50, 8 to 11 stops. 
Sa Catalogue FREE. Address or call npon 

DANIEL F. BEATTY, Washington, New Jersey: 





Bound copies First Volume of THE JUDGE, price 
For sale at the Publication Office, 
34 and 36 North Moore street, New York, 















































MANHATTAN BEACH 


The steamer SYLVAN GROVE leaves the pier foot of 23d st., 
East River, for the company’s depot, Greenpoint, connecting 
with trains for Manhattan Beach, at 8:45, 9:45, 10:45 A, M., and 
half hourly from 11:15 A. M. to 9:15 P. M. 

TRAINS LEAVE MANHATTAN BEACH at *7:35, 10, 11:05 
A. M., 12:05, 12:30, 1:05, 1:30, P. M., and every fifteen and thirty 
minutes past the hour to 9:30 P. M., and at 10, 10:35 P. M 


Via Bay Ridge. 


The steamers D. R. MARTIN and MATTEAWAN leave foot of 
Whitehall st., terminus of all the elevated railroads, *8;10 A. M., 
and half hourly from 9:10 A. M. to 9:10 P. M. 

TRAINS LEAVE MANHATTAN BEACH at *7:10, *8:10, 9:10 
A. M., and half hourly from 10:10 A. M. to 10:10 P. M. 

* Trains marked thus do not run on Sundays. 





Excursion tickets for sale at all down-track stations of the 
elevated railways. Price, 60 cents, including elevated railway 
ares. 

AFTERNOON AND EVENING CONCERTS BY GILMORE’S 
BAND AND EMINENT SOLOISTS. 


MONARCH LINE. 


Splendid, new, fast steamers leave dock adjoining Pavonia 
Ferry, Jersey City 
Lydian Monarch......... 
Persian Monarch...... 
Egyptian Monarch 
Superior Acc eusmedations ‘fer Saloon Passengers, 

Prepaid steerage tickets, $26, being $2 lower than by any 
other line. Apply to the General Agents, 


PATTON, VICKERS & CO., 


35 Broadway. 





nebavennmaas - Tuesday, July 25 
vseeeebeee esvnde “Tuesday, August 8 
neewune Saturday, August 19 





THE JUDGE 


TEACHER, to small boy: ‘* What does the proverb say 
about those who live in glass houses?” Small boy: 
‘*Pull down the blinds.”— Ez. 

A sort ant, sir, turneth away a picnicker from the 
custard pie.— Cincinnati Saturday Night. 

ALL the schools are now closed, and the average boy 
has nothing to do but sit in the gutter and construct 
candles while he lies about how rich his father is.—,. 
Y. Dispatch. 

Last Sunday, as an Austin clergyman was wending 
his way to the sanctuary, he saw a boy with a fishing 
pole over his shoulder, going in the opposite direction. 
‘Don’t you know you’re a bad boy?” ‘Yes, sir 
«Don’t your father ever punish you?” ‘‘ Yes, sir; last 
summer he made me go to Sunday-school twice.”— 
Te.cas Siftings. 

‘Wuar Ails This Heart of Mine,” is the heading to 
a story that is going the rounds of the papers. We 
suppose he saw his girl out riding with another fellow. 
There is nothing that makes the heart get up and 
pound ribs and carom on the other vital parts, and 
jump up and down like a churn-dasher, and then get 
tired and keep so still you think it has stopped beating 
forever, as to see your girl out riding with another fel- 
low, we are told. —Peck’s Sun. 

PHILADELPHIANS intend to erect a monument to 
Washington. Washington was a pretty fair sort of a 
man forthe age in which he lived, and we have often 
wondered why some of his admirers didn’t erect him a 
monument.—Norristown Herald. 
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Jenni ing” S Sanitary 


. JENNINGS PATENT WATER CLOSETS. 


No 7 Burling 5S 


7 





rhe All Earthenware,”’. .......c0..- $35 00 

BR, Ee TR Fe O” necscuccceccccvecesccecse BOO 
Proprietor. {17 he “ Iron Trap,’’.... ae eee 30.00 
kk. (ee eeeeroee 25.00 


CRAND. iL L « 00. 


OLDEST RELIABLE HOUSE, 
Premium Baby Carriages, 
with latest improvements; Crandall’s parasol 
top, shifting to any position. Send for price 
list. Goods shipped C, 0. D. Warerooms—3d 
ave., between 37th and 38th sts. Ask for the 

Genuine Crandall Safety Carriage. 


MY WIFE'S MOTHER. 


By “ BRICKTOP.” 











One of the fanniest and most satirical books ever published; 
everybody knows * BRICKTOP " as the great humorist of the 
day. Do not fail to purchase this book, and judge for yourself. 
Send 10 cents to 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 
Nos. 34 & 36 North Moore St., N. Y., 


and you will receive a copy by return mail. 








12.000.000.BOTTLES CONSUMED 
THE ZOEDONECO.L"® 
WREXHAM. WALE 


ANNUALLY IN GREAT BRITAIN. “BH OS PHATED IRON TONIC BEVERAGE 


FOR SALE BY DRUGGISTS. 
Zoe DONE BURE, 


U 
NEW YORK “ 
2 S: 
7 PARK PLace,consHve™ 
GROCERS &WINE MERCHANTS. 











DR. SCO 


> 


of 






Bridgeman. } 
** BROOKLYN, 


“ Gunts:—I have 
never before given & S 
testimonial, but am will- 


ing to encourage the use y 4 2 

4 an honest remedy. 1 am { S 

pleased with your Halt f 

Brosh that I deem it my, duty to 

write your ig it 

dially. My hair, about @ oe since, 

commenced falling out, and I was rap'dly 

becoming bald; but since using the brush a 

thick growth of has made its appearance, 

quite equal to that which I had previcas to its fall- J) 

ing out. I have ir Femedies but with no 

success, After 4 2, yemasbette meat I purchased one for 

my wife, who has been fferer from headache, and she 
falitote comea 


finds it a prompt and i 
“A.C. Bridgeman, D.D.” 
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A Tho Brush Handle is made rless ———- 
: PERMANENT FLECTROMAGNETIO CURRE 


AND FOLLIC. This power can always be 


TT’S ELECTRIC HAIR BRUSH. 


A MARVELLOUS SUCCESS!! 
NOw RECOMMENDED BY OUR BEST PHYSICIANS. 
Which has won its way to Royal favor in England, been cordially indorsed by the Prince and Princess of Wales, and written upon by 


oO the 1.t. Llonorable W. E. Glacstone, is now brought to the notice of the American public. It cures by natural means, will always 
”@ do good, never harm, and isa a Inedy lasting tor many poeees It should be used daily in place of the ordinary Hair Brush, 


Not a Wire Brush but Pure Bristles. 


tion resembling ebony; a combination of substances PRODUCING A 
vt Me a H ACTS IMMEDIATE LY UPON — Yn vag GLANDS 
tested by a silver pass which a Brush. 








IT IS WARRANTED TO CURE 


Nervous Headache In 5 Minutes! Bilious Headache 
In 5 Minutes! Neuralgiain5 Minutes! Dandruff and 
Diseases of the Scaip! Prevent Falling Hair and 
(a3 Baldness! Promptly Arrest Premature Crayness! 
Make the Hair Crow Long and Clossy! The Contin- 
ued Use of Pills, etc., Works Irreparable Injury. Ask 
any Physician. 
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Ask for DR. 
SCOTT’S. TAKE 
NO OTHER. See 
that name is on 
the box. Avoid 
those WIRE 
Brushes which 
injure the Scalp 
and promote 
Baidness. 


Co.—writes thus: 














Jas. R. Chapman, the Mayor of Saratoga—President of the Bank and Cas 
‘July, 1831. It always Cures my headaches In a few min= 
utes, and Is an excelient brush, well worth the price, aside from Its curative 
powers.’’ Ceo. Thornburgh, Esq., Speaker of the House of Representatives, 
Little Rock, Arkansas, writes: ‘* Feb. 12, i881. This is my first testimonial. 
My wife was getting bald; the brush has entirely stopped the falling hair and 
started a new growth. | use it for Dandruff; it works like acharm. Several 
friends have bought and used them for headaches, and they have never failed 
to cure them In about three minutes. Mayor Ponder uses It with like results. 
This Is strictly true, and given by me voluntarily without solicitation.’* ‘“‘An 
infallible remedy for curing neuralgia in five minutes.’’—British Medical Index. 









Will positively produce 
a rapid growth of hair 
on bald heads, where the 
giands and follicles are 
not totally destroyed. 












We will send it on trial, 


made in Checks, Drafta, 





Inclose 10 cents extra and we guarantee safe delivery into your hands; or will send it by express, Cc. 
Or request your nearest Druggist or Fancy Store to obtain one for you, and be sure Dr, Scoit’s name is on the box. Remittances s 


Proprietors: The Pall Mall Electric Associa. 


A BEAUTIFUL BRUSH, ,Jf3Ux%. rf 


stpaid, on receipt of $3.00, which will be returned if not as represented. 

). D., at your expense, with privilege of opening and examining. But expressage adds considerably to your cost, 
wr be made pry eG ox . A. SCOTT, $42 Broadway, New York. They can be 

Post-Office Orders, Currency, or Stumps. Lisgkal Discouxt totes TRape. Agents Wanted in Every To 


WE CAN REFER TO 860,000 WHO WILL TESTIFY IN THEIR FAVOR. 




















tion of London. 
New York Branch: 842 Broadway. 
"Oe yon invite you to write us for 
Circulars of Dr. Scott's Electric 
Flesh Brush and Electric Cor- 
Gang set. PRICE $3.00. 
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No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 
No. 212 BROADWAY, 
Corner Fulton Street. 
l= STYLES ARE CORRECT !! 


THE JUDGE. 


=K=NOMX, 





ENGLISH HATS, 
“Wiartin’s” Umbrellas. 


THE HATTER’S “DENTS” GLOVES, 


WORLD RENOWNED 


Foreign Novelties. 
QUALITY — THE BEST!! _s 


Agents for the sale of these remarkable JE AA "3*&§ can be found in every city in the United States. 
All Hats manufactured by this house are the recognized standard of excellence throughout the world. 
None genuine without the trademark. 








JAMES M. BELL & CO.., 


31 Broadway, New York 


Price, Per Case, (One Dozen)................... 26.00 


Billiard Tables. 








The grand medal, the highest premium over all nations, has 
been awarded to the Collender Billiard Tables and Combination 
Cushions, Balls, Cues, etc.. at the Paris Exhibition of 1878. New 
and second-hand Billiard Tables in all designs at lowest prices, 


THE H. W. COLLENDER CoO. 


768 B'WAY, New York. | 84486 STATEST., Chi. 
241 TREMONT ST., Boston. | 15S. 5TH ST., St. Louis. 


SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE, 


LEGGAT BROS. 


CHEAPEST 
BOOK STORE 
IN THE WORLD. 


498,762 NEW AND OLD BOOKS ALMOST GIVEN AWAY. 
NEW CATALOGUE FREE. SEND STAMP. 
IMMENSE PRICES PAID FOR OLD BOOKS. 
No. 81 CHAMBERS STREET, 


Third door west of City Hall Park, N. Y. 





PLACE your arms around me, darling; 
Draw me to your loving breast, 
Let my head at ease reclining, 
On your manly bosom rest. 
Hold me closer to you, darling, 
As we often have embraced, 
But you must be careful, darling, 
For you know I'm tightly laced. 


Held he closely then his darling, 
In his tender, loving arms, 
(;azing on her lovely features, 
Feasting on her many charms. 
Tender were the words "t were spoken, 
Boundless was the joy each felt, 
Till the spell was rudely broken 
By the bursting of her belt. 


—kKransrille Argus. 


“No, this town has never recovered from the war,” 
said the Virginian, as he crossed his legs and looked 
up and down the deserted street. ‘ Was it burned ?” 
‘ No.” “ Any of its people killed off 7" “No.” “ Have 
any great manufacturing establishments been re- 
moved ?” ‘We never had any to remove.” ‘Any 
* Not as I know 
of.” «Then why is it that the town has never recovered 
from the war?” ‘ Well, some lay it to this and some 
to that, but it’s my opinion that what ails this 
town is the fact that a man will come here from New 
York and peek around andask questions and want to 
know all about everything and everybody, and never 


epidemic frighten the people away ?” 


even ask a leading citizen if he is dry! I tell you such 
a line of policy, if pursued for ten or fifteen years, takes 
the ambition right out of men.”"—Wall Street Daily 


News. 





—_—. ante ERTS, 14th ST., NEAR 6th AVE, 
RY AFTERNOON AND EVENING, 


The Wilson Patent 
ADJUSTABLE CHAIR, 


With Thirty Changes of Position. 








Parlor, Library, Invalid Chair, Child's 
Crib, Bed or Lounge, combining 
beauty, ligutness, strength, sim- 
plicity, and comfort. Everything 
to an exact science. Orders by 
mail promptly attended ) 
Goods shipped to any address 
READING POSITION. c.0.D. Send for Iilustrated Cir 
cular; quote THE JUDGE. 
Address The Wilson Adjus. Chair M’f'g Co., 


661 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


more RHEUMATISM 


(rout, Gravel Diabetes, French Vegetal Salicylates, tnfallible 
harmiess, scientifically pro claimed specifics relieve at once, cure 
within four days Box, #1 Beware of salicylic substitute A 
PARIS, No. 102 W. lath st., N. Y. . only representative. Send stamp 
for pamphlet and references. Authentic proofs furnished at office. 


COLUMBIA BICYCLE, 


The Bicycle has proved itself to be a per- 
manent, practical road-vehicle, and the num 
ber in daily use is rapidly increasing. Pro 
fessional and business men, seekers after 
health or pleasure, all join in bearing witness 
to its merits. Send 3c. stamp lor catalogue 
with price list and full information, 


THE POPE M’F’G CO., 626 Washington St., Boston Mass. 
NEW YORK RIDING SCHOOL, 34th St., near 3d Ave. 


Walker, Tuthill 2 Bresnan 


Successors to R. F. COLE & Co. 


PRINTERS’ WAREHOUSE, 


201-205 WILLIAM STREET. 
New York. 


————— A 
Leads, Brass Rule, Brass Calieys, Metal Furniture and 
Quotations. Boxwood, Mahogany and Maple 
tor Engravers’ Use. Biocking, Rout- 














and 





CORNER FRANKFORT STRERT. 





ing, Mortising, Etc. 





inders for filing “ THE 
JUDGE” in book form 
FOR SALE AT THE OFFICE, 34 
and 36 NoRTH MOORE St., N. Y. 








FAMOUS 
ASSASSINATIONS 


FLISTORY - 


FROM THE TIME OF JU L iv ae ESAR TO THE 
DAY. 


PRESENT 
EMBRACING 


The Loves, Adventures, and Revenges 


ALSO CONTAINING 


The Lives and Tragic Deaths of the Noted American 


Assassins, 


JOHN WILKES BOOTH and CHARLES J. GUITEAU, 


Together with a Full Account of The Mysterious Assassinations in Phenix Park, 


Dublin. 


PRICEH 25 CHNTS. 


ee FOR SALE BY ALL NEWSDEALERS IN THE UNITED STATES AND CANADA, -@a 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 


34 and 36 North Moore St.. N. Y. 


Box 2730. 


of many of the Great 
Characters who have figured conspicuously in 
the dramas of the World 





Warerooms: 








WEBER, 


MANUFACTURER OF 


GRAND. SQUARE: UPRIGHT PIANOS 


PRICES REASONABLE. 


TERMS EASY. 


Fifth Ave. and W. Sixteenth St., New Vork, 
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pete MERA 








Victor Huao says: ‘‘ God made the finger of Woman, 
and while he slept the devil awoke and put a nail at the 
end of it.” Victor may be laboring under a delusion, 
and we think he is; but it is certain that man made 
the pins she wears about her waist.—Norristown 
Herald. 

‘* On, dear, I never can get used to housework,” said 
‘*T haven't a bit 
of corn starch in the house to do up John’s cuffs and 
collars. Can’t you lend me a little?” The neighbor 


a young housewife to her neighbor. 


was experienced in the business, and the laugh she 
gave completely upset the young woman.—New Haven 
Regist r. 
No, Impudence, you shan’t have one! 
How many times must L refuse? 
Away! 
I say! 
Or else you'll sure my friendship lose! 
I cannot bear such forward fun, 
So quick, begone! If not, I'll run! 
Why, now I’ll have to be severe— 
No, not a kiss to you I'll give— 
Take care! 
I swear 
I'll tell papa, as sure’s I live! 
I never saw a man 80 queer! 
But—are you sure there’s no one near? 
—Yale Vourant. 
Just down the intervale, where the brake ferns grow 
rank, she P laced her easel, and sat by itsketching from 
nature ‘Please, ma’am, is that me you're drawing 
milking that cow in the picture?” ‘* Why, yes, my 
little man; but I didn’t know you were looking.” 
‘*Coz if it’s me,” continued the boy, unmindful of the 
artist’s confusion, *‘ you’ve put me on the wrong side of 
the cow, and I'll get kicked ‘way off the lot.” Even 
lady artists need a little practical knowledge.—New 
Haven Register 
‘Ir has been decided to allow no ice cream at the 
Chester Heights camp-meeting on Sunday.” Some 
means had to be adopted to secure a larger attendance 
of young men on the Sabbath, and it is a marvel this 
scheme was not thought of earlier. There are some 
giant intellects at the head of the Chester Heights 
camp-meeting.—Norristown Herald. 


MRS. SNOODLES’ 
CURTAIN LECTURES 


CONTAINING HANDSOME ILLUSTRATIONS ALL 
THROUGH THE BOOK. 





Price 10 Cents. Price 10 Cents. 


Abounding in Fun, Mirth and Humor. 
The Greatest Comic Book ever Published 
Read all about Mr. and Mrs, Snoodies—their quarrels, ad- 
ventures, and laughable situatiows. 
For sale by all newsdealers, or sent to your address, free of 
postage, on receipt of the price. 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 
Box 2730. 34 and 36 North Moore St., N. Y. 


WITH 


FIVE DOLLARS 


IMPERIAL ‘AUSTRIAN 
100 FLORINS GOVERNMENT BOND, 


Issued in 1864, 
Which bonds are issued and secured by the Government, and 
are redeemed in drawings 
FOUR TIMES ANNUALLY, 
Until each and every bonds is drawn with a larger’ or smaller 
premium. Every bond must draw a Prize, 
as there are NO BLANKS. 

THE THREE HIGHEST PRIZES AMOUNT TO 
200,000, 20,000, and 18,000 FLORINS, 
And bonds not drawing cue of the above prizes must draw a 

premium of not less than 
200 FLORINS. 


The next drawing takes place on the 


IST OF SEPTEMBER, (882, 


And every bond bought of us on or before the ist of September 
is entitled to the whole premium that may be drawn thereon 
on that date, Out-of-town orders sent in REGISTERED LETTERS. 
and inclosing $5, will secure one of these bonds for the next 
drawing. 


For orders, circulars, or any other information. address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO,, 
No. 130 Broadway, New York City. 
ESTABBRISHED IN 1874. 

&% The above Government Bonds are not to be compared 


with any Lottery whatsoever, and do not conflict with any of 
oe laws of the United States, 








- B.—In writing, please state that you saw this in THE JupGE, 








THE JUDGE. 
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THIRTY-SEVENTH ANNUAL REPORT 


OF THE 


NEW-YORK LIFE INSURANCE CO. 


Office, Nos. 8346 & 848 Broadway. 


TANUARYT - 1882. 

















Amount of Net Cash Assets, January ee $41,344,120.85 
REVENUE ACCOUNT. 

Premiums. . pe Ne $8,438,684.07 

Less deferred premiums ‘Jan. 4, 108. 8......... 387,972. snes. 050,711.94 

interest and rents, (including realized om on real estate sold).. 2,789,821.7 

Less interest accrued Jan. 1, 1881. Se Se ae 357,167. m2, 432,654.33—$10,483,366.27 
$51,827,487.12 

DISBURSEMENT ACCOUNT. 

Losses by death, including 0 ad. #itions _. | = OS ne $2,013,203.32 

Endowments matured luding Reversionary additions to same. 564,924.96 

Annuities, dividends, tod hal returned premiums on cancelled policies 2,513,691.94 

po ”lltC( : $5,091 820.22. 

Taxes and re-insurances.~..... eS sasyocs , SOA TIRES 

Commissions, brokerages, agency expenses and physicians’ fees. seovecesee 1,004,027.59 

Office and law expenses, , advertising, printing, &c........ 6. ccc ceeeeeees 379,860.21—$6,697 480.26 
$45,130,006.86 

ASSETS. 

Cash in bank, on hand, and in transit (since received). . $1,271 ,588.41 

Invested in U: S., New York City and other stocks, (market value, $19, 315, 306.20). ....17.216.531.42 

Real estate... . 4,486,506.62 


Bonds and mortgages, ‘first lien on real estate, (buildings thereon insured for $16,940,- 
000.00 and the policies assigned to the Company as additional collateral security) 18,215,030.73 


Temporary loans, (secured by stocks, market value, $2,883,577.50) 2,376,000.00 
* Loans on existing policies, (the reserve held by the Company on these policies 
amounts to $2,879,000.) 545,227.34 
* Quarterly and semi-annual premiums on existing policies, due ‘subsequent to 
Sams 4, GORB..... . — Penns ceeeawties sss 452,161.00 
* Premiums on existing ‘policies in course of transmission and collection (estimated 
reserve on these policies $300,000. included in liabilities) ea caveae . 227,032.97 
Agents’ balances .._......,........ eS Ee bs Se a 48,673.57 
Accrued interest on investments Jan. 41,1882 ................... nn aS 291,254.80 —$45,130,006.86 
Excess of market value of securities over cost , $2,098,774.78 


® A detailed schedule of these items will accompany the usual annual report filed wit 1 the Insurance 
Department of the State of New York. 


CASH ASSETS, Jan. 1,1882........... pee _ 


Appropriated as follows: 


$47,228,781.64 


Adjusted losses, due Subsequent to Jan. 1, 1882......0 2.2... ce eee e eee eee eee es $361 544,70 
eee SSCS errr errr 187,439.98 
Matured endowments, due and unpaid, (claims not ata Se - ee 50,252.67 
Annuities, due and unpaid (uncalled for r). 2,965.35 


Reserved for re-insurance on existing policies; ‘articipatin insurance at 4 per ce 
Carlisle net premium; non-participating at 5 per cent. Carlisle net sreniom.. 39, 716,408.63 
Reserved for contingent liabilities to Tontine Dividend Fund, over and above a 4 


per cent. reserve on existing policies of that class.................-sces...0ee 2,054,244.03 
Reserved for premiums paid in advance. ...............-ceceseeeceeeeeeearecsesecses -__ 28,889.67 
$42,401,745.03 
Divisible Surpilig at 4 per cont... ..........ccccsccsesonsccecsccccces 4,827,036.61 
Estimated Surplus by the New York State Standard at 4} perct., over......... 10,000,000.00 


From the undivided surptus of $4,827,036 the Board of Trustees has declared a Reversionary dividend to partici- 
pating poligies in proportion to their contribution to surplus, available on settlement of next annual premium. 
During the year 9,941 policies have been issued, insuring $32,374,281. 


: Jan. 1, 1878, 45,605. - Jan. 1, 1878, $127,904 887. 
Number of Jan. 4, 1879, 45,005. Avmount \ Jan. 1) 1879, 125,232'144. 


< Jan. 1, 1880, 45,705. 4 Jan. 1, 4880, 127.417.763. 
Policies in force (3 Jan. 1, 1881, 48,548. ab risk Jan. 1, 1881, 135,726,916. 
: Jan. 1, 1882, 53,927. S Jan. : 1882, 151,760,824. 
4877, $1,638,128. ie77, $1, 867,451. ; — Jan. 1, 1878, $2,664,144. 
Death- (54878. 4'887.676. Income \ is 878, 1,948,865. - Divisible $= 4, 1879, 2.811.436. 
claims +~_ 4879, "369. 854. from pr ok 2,033,650. Surplus at < Jan. 1, 1880, 3,120,371. 


ae 


4,731,724. 


id Jan. 1, 1881, 4,295,096. 
pes 1881, 2,013,203. 


Interest ( {§ 1881, 2432654: @ per cent. ( Jan’ 4) 1882, 4.827.036. 


eet aS 
= ‘RUSTEES;: 

MORRIS FRANKLIN, H. B. CLAFLIN, HENRY BOWERS, 
WM. H. APPLETON, OHN M. FURMAN, LO L. WHITE, 





CHAS. WRIGHT, M. D., 
EDWARD MARTIN, 


WILLIAM BARTON JAVID DOWS., ROBER#<B. COLLINS, pat MAIRS, 
WILLIAM A. BOOT G - a A. OSGOOD, S. S. FISHER, HENRY TUCK, M. D., 
ALEX, SPUDWEL . SUYDAM GRANT, WILLIAM H. BEERS. 


THEODORE M. BANTA, a 

D. O’DELL, Superintendent of Agencies. 
CHARLES WRIGHT, M. D.,/ Medical Examiners. 
HENRY TUCK, M. D., ) 


_MORRIS FRANKLIN 
pe, H. BEERS, 


Vice- President and Actuary. 


President. 








OF MAKING MANY BOOKS THERE IS NO END. 


EccL, 12:12, 


ESTABLISHED 1836. 
NEAT AND ELEGANT 


FROM THE 


Plainest to the Most Elaborate Styles. 





ING SUBSCRIPTION BOOKS. 
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A 2 S COMMISSION, COME DIRECT TO 
4° r R2A 


= JAMES E. WALKER, 


« 14 Dey Street, New York. 


C 
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ODD NUMBERS, FOR SALE. 
aw EDITION WORK AT SHORT NOTICE A SPECIALTY. 





~Booxk BINDING, 


EMBLEMATIC DESIGNS FOR ALL THE LEAD- 


SPECIMENS ON EXHIBITION. 


IF YOU WANT GOOD WORK, AT LOW FIGURES, AND SAVE AGENT'S 


A FILE OF NEW YORK HERALD, 1847, AND TIMES, TO DATE, AND 








THE JUDGE. 





THE “BOYS” OUT FOR A DAY'S BLUE-FISHING. 





